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_ As A Christmas Gift—It Can’t Be Beat! 
The Winston Simplified Dictionary 





| The Nearest Approach to an Unabridged 


“It’s a public benefac- ae ° 
tion to get out such a Dictionary At One- Tenth the Price 
book.’’—George Morris 

| Philips, Principal State 

Normal School, West UNLIKE ANY OTHER DICTIONARY 


Chester, Penn. 


of its size, The Winston Simplified is a NEW and ORIGINAL work, not an abridgment or a by-product from a 
larger work, as is the case with alk of the other smaller dictionaries. It is 


A WORK BY EXPERIENCED SCHOLARS 


and experts who have introduced new kinds of materials designed to satisfy the most practical, up-to-date require- 
' 
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ments of the school room and the business office, and who have discovered new ways to clarify the meanings of words 


THE SIMPLIFIED DEFINITIONS 


make the meaning of every word so clear that even a child cannot fail to understand it. In no instance is a word 
defined in terms of itself, or in more difficult words, as in other dictionaries. These simplified definitions make 
this dictionary not only supremely usable as an aid to school work, but also invaluable to men and women who are 
endeavoring to get a command of the language to fit them for better positions, or for intelligent citizenship. 


OVER 40,000 WORDS 
are spelled, pronounced and defined. This is about 36,000 more words than are used by the average college-bred 
man. Besides all the words in ordinary use, The Winston Simplified Dictionary contains the vocabularies of Science, 
History and Current Events, and particular attention has been given to the large number of words that have 
come into use as the result of the World War. 


TYPOGRAPHICAL PERFECTION | 


nas been secured by printing every word defined in large, clear type. The eye instantly catches the word 
desired instead of wandering all over the page. Comparison will show that The Winston Simplified has a more 
legible page than any other dictionary published. 


A WEALTH OF ILLUSTRATIONS 


adds to the understanding of many words whose meanings can be best shown by pictures. OVER 800 NEW 
ILLUSTRATIONS WERE MADE ESPECIALLY FOR THIS BOOK. | 


Order Your Copy for Christmas NOW! 


HEADS of BUSINESS HOUSES— 
VALUABLE SPECIAL FEATURES Here’s a Holiday Suggestion for YOU! CONTAINS ALL THE NEW WORDS 
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A Glossary of Business Terms You have faithful employees whom you'll want 

. . . to remember this Christmas—stenographers, book- 
A Dictionary of Famous Names and Places keepers, clerks, etc. No gift will better please and the names of PLACES and PEOPLE that have lately 

T y . “ = them, and benefit you, than a copy of The Winston . : : 

| Tables of Weights, Measures and Money Simplified Dictionary Thousinde of espies aes come into prominence. WORDS like—Archie, Blighty, blimp, 
A Dictionary of Foreign Words and Phrases being ordered for this purpose BE FORE- Bolshevism, barrage, bridgehead, camouflage, Czech, Landsturm 
ate HANDED—Place your order NOW and avoid P 4 . ‘ , , 
A Dictionary of Mythological and Classical Names the Holiday rush! Mandatory, Poilu, profiteer, shock troops, surtax, Tank, tele- 
Abbreviations Used in Writing and Printing fapie oa rb > "RS 
Beautifully Bound in Full Flexible Kraft Leather, a. Ty: cm, Cit, shai. PLACES 
Round Corners. like — Amiens, Argonne Forest, Chateau-Thierry, Challons- 








Sixe, 744x5\%4 inches—Weight, 1144 pounds sur-Marne, Rheims, St. Gobain, Verdun. PEOPLE like— 





Brunswick Subscription Co. J-11-8-19 Allenby, Balfour, Beatty, Bethmann- Hollweg, Clemenceau, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City The Most Valuable and Elegant D’ Annunzio, Diaz, Foch, Haig, Lenine, Pershing, Gompers; 
I enclose $2.50 for which please send me The Gift Book Imaginable besides the names of great figures of the past who stand for 


Winston Simplified Dictionary, bound in Full 


Flexible Kraft Leather, charges prepaid achievement in art, literature, science, politics, and the various 


branches of human activity. 


Money back if not satisfied 
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SOMETHING IN 


/ ; : . ; 
Tom—Come along, Dick. There’s not much time. 
Flarry—What's this airplane flight ? 
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Tom—No. Bedroom farce. 
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OOFFING 
We want to be there when she takes off. 
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Mr. Caveman (on seeing the first cart)—Humph! ‘Taint practical! 


What Is a Probloid—and WhyP 


A New Department for the Stimulation of Judge Readers 
in this Era of Prohibition 


To Be Personally Conducted by GeL_etr Burcess 


T isn’t only the question of Prohibition or the 
High Cost of Living or of the League of Na- 
tions that needs to be answered today. ‘There are 
other problems that are agitating the brains, if 

any, of the Common and Uncommon People. Few of 
us really care whether the Dobrudja should have a 
Mandate over Dementia, or not. But we are often 
greedy for a reply to the vital question: “What 
d’you know about That?” 

In other times such queer queries have been left 
unanswered. The Middle Ages never quite decided 
How Many Angels could Dance on the Point of a 
NeeJle, and later days received no convincing answer 
to the popular question, “Who struck Patsy Boliver,” 
“How Old is Ann?” or “Why is W. J. Bryan?” And 
at this moment you are undoubtedly asking yourself 
and your aunt, “What IS a Probloid?” 

Well, to the problems of Today, JUDGE is to give 
attention and answers. Gelett Burgess, who recently put 
the soulful interrogation “Ain’t Angie Awful?” (the 
answer to which was found to be “Yes,—awful 
funny!) has recently spent considerable time in in- 
sane asylums, kindergartens, women’s clubs, soft-drink 
saloons, Mack Sennett’s motion picture studio, and 
the stock exchange, trying to find out What People 


Really Want to Know. These questions, which he 
calls “Probloids,” will be put in JUDGE, and the 
readers of this very magazine will have the opportunity 
and privilege—nay, the duty—of answering them. 

For the best solution of each Probloid its solver will 
receive, gratis, an exquisite Five Dollar Bill or Fed- 
eral Reserve Note, containing a beautifully engraved 
picture (in green) of the Landing of the Pilgrims, or 
other Historical Scene. Any other clever answers 
published will be awarded with a One-Spot, or, if pre- 
ferred, One Hundred Cents. 

And so, Dear Reader, eat all the fish you can afford 
in the meantime. Presently you will certainly need a 
Lucid Interval. Keep perfectly Calm. Avoid Motion 
Pictures, sleep on your Right Side, and read JUDGE 
continually, and it, peradventure, may be you (who 
knows?) who wins the first pink and peculiarly puz- 
zling Probloid! 


By Gecerr BurGeEss 


You have all, dear Readers, been to.the Movies— 
been, perhaps, more than once; or, if yom haver?'t, 
your wife probably has. And you have all marveled 
at and admired the literary gems of thought known 











as Subtitles, such thrill- 


ing lines as Post 
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GANTIC ETHIOPIAN 
CHICKEN THIEF, 
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Carp PRoBLorD. 

No. 
A subtitle of not over thirty words, for a movie 
Joyd George, as the keeper of a | 
faro and dance hall in Arizona, dancing with Mary 
Pickford (disguised as Charlie Chaplin) and shoot- 
ing off one of her curls for a keepsake. 


i. 


The prize-winner and other answers to this Prob- 
loid will be published in the issue of ,.}UDGE for 


lady of the house anx- 
iously noted Helen's act. 


Helen rubbed her hand 
over the smooth surface 
of the record, and 
grinned at the lady of 
the house. Helen's 
| mother, in serene mono- 
tone, talked on. 

Helen placed the rec- 
| ord on its edge upon the 


r Y¥, SNORING IN 
crry, RI T December 12, 1910. . paler 
PEACEFUL OVER- | : table, and rolled it back 
TONES, FATE OR- Raiekaecen J and forth. The hostess 
DAINED THAT ONE slid a little nearer the 
ULES ~dge » chair, star- 
MAGENTA SOUL RULI edge of the chai 7 ta 
STIOULD WRITHE 1, All answers must be written in ink or typewritten upon ing fixedly at 7 elem. 
Post Cards, the long way of the Card. Helen’s mother, in even 
NSLUM BERING, . , . , a . . . . 
; ' 7 2. Cards must be addressed to Gelett Burgess, care of JUDGE, tones, talked on. 
rRA\ LNG : .- oor ifth . . coun W 
a = = 225 Fifth Avenue, New York Helen then balanced 
QUISITI ANGUISH. —— ere must be accompanied the Name and Ad- the record upon her 
. , ress of the Competitor 
Some subtitles are, m pe a — ' 4 head. 
° nteaee” ‘ ny Competitor may send as many nswers as desired, pro- “ ! T 1? oe 
dee : stic ’ , Oh! Umph!” gasped 
M1 leed, more optimistic, vided each is written upon a separate Post Card. the lad f i | a ; 
specially j ste . . ils . > lady o le house. 
-, ecially in Western 5. Cards to be considered in the Contest must be received at '"y ; : k tl ‘ord 
Pictures, when the cow- the Office of JUDGE not later than Ten Days after the elen took the recor 
bov hero with the mar- date of the Issue in which Announcement of the Probloid from her hand, and be- 
celled hair announces ane mace. a ies a gan wheeling it around 
per screen: 6. The Answer which, in the opinion of Gelett Burgess, is the her neck. 
Best, will receive a Prize of Five Dollars. “Oh! Umph!” gasped 
“ “wre is she ? 7 ‘ry othe swe mublished JUDGE ] ceive ¢ 
\ Heiress, is she r ] — ther ; - ~— pu lished in JUDGE will receive a the ladv of the house. 
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litte heart and other hand, started it 


drive her crazy about me before the fifth reel!” 
Other tragic films, like those of Mr 
disasters, have such sweetly solemn thoughts as this: 
“Tonas Hopbottom was stingv he 
wouldn’t buy a pair of shoes for shis pet 
Centipede.” 


Sennett’s dire 


SO 


Can you, dear Reader, write Subtitles without your 
glasses? It is far more difficult, now we have Pr: 
hibition. But I need one—need it written quick, badly 

I was at a movie, last night, where I saw Mary 
Pickford (dressed as Charley Chaplin) dancing with 
Lloyd George, one of those Goose Comedies, of course. 

And, just before the Premier (who was running a 
bad Faro Dance Hall in Goshdarnit Gulch) play 
fully shot off cne of Mary’s curls for a keepsake, 
there appeared a wonderful Subtitle upon the screen, 
describing the incident. The lines thrilled me 

But I have forgotten that Subtitle, though it con 
tained less than thirty words. What WAS it? That 
is the Probloid. 


Childe Helen 


By E. H. Potter 


HE lady of the house sat on the edge of her chair, 
eyeing Helen. Helen, age seven, child of the 
visitor, stood beside the library table whereon rested 
a number of new phonograph records. Helen’s mother, 
features serene, sat near her hostess, placidly talking 
Casually Helen picked up one of the records. The 


spinning. The lady of the house fell back in her chair 
and braced herself for the expected crash. 

Faster and yet faster spun the record until, all of 
a sudden—Helen slowed it down, laid it back upon 
the table, and sauntered out of the room. 

The heart of the hostess resumed its beating. 
mother of Helen, in serene monotone, talked on. 


The 


Egg View News-Note 
By Lesutre Van Every 
Tink Nitz has an inside vest-pocket to trade for 
anvthing useful. 
I:xperience has taught Tink Nitz that among 
strangers is the best place to raise a loan, or a first 
moustache 


cad 1 


Having in mind the bone-dry situation, Sherm 
Spoor reckons that a lot of hair tonics might as well 
be taken internally, anyway. 

* 


* * 


Chet Lumley has thought up a new rule which 
threatens to revolutionize the whole world of base- 
ball. If, when the third out is called against a team, 
there are any players left on bases, upon that team’s 
coming to bat again, those plavers are to return to 
said bases, and thus be enabled to go ahead with 
whatever they had planned in the preceding inning 
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The Expert—Yes, Sir, you can have a splendid golf-course here, of eighteen holes. 


Mr. War-Proffitts—EIGHTEEN holes—Oh, Dammy! I can 
it THIRTY! 


An Enjoyable Occasion 
By Tom P. Morean. 


“ Y fourteen children gave a party Christmas 
M afternoon that was a right interesting func- 
tion,” related Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “They invited a couple o’ dozen of their 
young friends from around the neighborhood. The 
day was pleasant and they held most of the purseed- 
ings out in the yard. Wife made up a big kettle of 
molasses candy, set it on the bench, and told ’em to 
go to it when it was cool enough. They got burnt 
considerable from being too fast, and there was a 
certain amount of yelling and cussing on that account, 
but nuth’n’ like what follered when they got fully a- 
going. 
“In no time they had theirselves and the dogs stuck 
up right smartly, and one little feller’s mouth was fas- 
‘ned shut, and in trying to pull him open a passel of 
a other children got him down, and all hands rolled 
around in the dry leaves ti!l they looked like they had 


afford something better’n that. Buy the next farm an’ make 


been tar-and-feathered. And then they whirled in and 
tried to lynch my least boy, Bearcat, with a taffy rope. 
And, with him raising thunder and striking back, the 
taffy rope stretching, and some of the smaller children 
trying to eat it at the same time, I laughed till I busted 
my galluses. But the real thing came off when they 
got to fighting, and rolled and tumbled all over the 
place, whanging each other in the face with hunks of 
taffy, and getting down, and becoming stuck together 
and going over and under trying to tear loose, it was 
good as a circus. And when twa of ’em tied into each 
other, and rolled down the hill, stuck together and yell- 
ing for somebody to pull ’em apart and let ’em get at 
each other, blamed if it wasn’t as good as anything I 
ever seed at a picture show! 

“When it was all over at last, and the visitors tore 
out for home, shedding taffy at every jump and yell- 
ing their war cries at my kids, I says to myself that 
children are children only once and I’m in favor of 
their having all the innocent amusement they can 
while they’re at it.” 
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Judge—-You are 
you anything to say? 
We are all human 


accused of knocking 


at times, your honor.” 


Describing Him 

“You say you saw the man plainly?” sternly de- 
manded the pin-feathery young attorney. “Now, sir, 
remember you are on oath, and tell us what sort of 
an appearing man he was.” 

“Aw, just a runty, sneakly-looking, dried-up, little 
cuss, about your size and favor,” replied Zeke Yawkey, 
of Sandy Mush, Ark. 
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Striker—Aw, what do you want to go back to work for! 

Van in Overalls—Well, you gotta go back so you can strike 
wain, ain't you? 
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your landlord down and punching him in the eye when he came for the rent; have 


Ballade of Cooks 
By CHARLOTTE BECKER 


HERE'S Bridget for whose cheery sake 
We bore “The Wearin’ of the Green,” 

And Margaret, whose pies and cake 

Would cure the sourest scolder’s spleen ; 
Where’s fat, good humored Josephine 

Who o’er our tummies once held sway, 
Pert Susan and deft Leontine— 

Where are the cooks of yesterday? 


Where's dainty Ellen who could make 
A poem of a beet or bean; 

(nd Harriet, who loved to bake 
Jam-tartlets fit for any queen; 

And Mary Ann, whose haughty mien 
Was cased in unrelenting gray ; 

Grave Kate and saucy Geraldine— 
Where are the cooks of yesterday? 


Where's fiery Jane, who made us quake, 
Yet how she used to scour and clean! 
And Belle, who lingered but to break 
A platter and a soup-tureen ; 
Where's Delia, whom no wiles might wean 
From “one wee drap,” to our dismay ; 
And Ruth, so nimble and serene 
Where are the cooks of yesterday? 


Boss of some foundry or machine, 
Dancer at cabaret or play, 

Chauffeuse for plane or limousine— 
Here are the cooks of yesterday! 

















The Kolchak Army 
By W. KK. Porzer 
HE world has always had its mysteries to intrigue 
the popular imagination, 

Once it was the Flying Dutchman, that phantom 
ship which appeared suddenly before the startled eyes 

f seamen in every corner of the seven seas, and then 
just as promptly vanished. 

In more recent times we have had a far-famed sea- 
serpent which obligingly visited all the shore resorts, 
leaving behind it a wake of reputable witnesses—each 
with an entirely different tale to tell. 

Later yet, there was a Will-o-the-Wisp Mexican 
bandit, who, times innumerable, died in lonely huts 
hidden in mountain fastnesses—only to be resurrected 
the next day by some reporter to whom he gave an 
interview. 

Now the great mystery is Kolchak’s Army. Four 
times in a single week the papers blazoned forth the 
news that he had captured a certain unpronounceable 
Bolshevik stronghold. In the following issues they all 
reported that he was still two hundred miles away. 

Time and again have each of his various armies 
been captured, slashed to pieces, routed. But they 
promptly reappear in the news, carrying all before 
them. 

Up to the present, the total number of Kolchak 
soldiers reported slain or taken prisoners is five million. 
ut his original little band of followers still battles on. 


Their Waterloo 


“The Consumers’ League of our progressive little 
burg, composed of the ladies of our best families, and 
formed for the purpose of hunting down profiteers 
and holding them up to the scorn and detestation of 
their feller citizens,” related the landlord of the 
tavern at Grudge, “got along real well in their noble 
vork until they discovered, almost synonymously and 
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Tourist (visiting the trenches)—Why, our son told us a lot 
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She—How do you like my new hat? 
“T think it is awful.” ; 
“Never mind, dear—I won't wear it long. 


simultaneously, that the husbands of practically all of 
them were skinning the public coming and going and 
without mercy. I guess the League would have died 
right there if some wise woman hadn't got them 
switched off onto Shakespeare, and ever since then 
the way they have been giving the Bard of—er— 
whatever-it-is—down the bank, is plumb appalling.” 





that happened right here, an’ that guide don't even 
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Dip You Sree Her?’ 
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Rejuvenation 


By J. A. Watpron 
Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


TT": season at a summer resort regarded as 
“exclusive” was at its height. A great hotel 
which commanded the sea on one side with 

grounds stretching far in the opposite direc- 
tion was thronged. 

It was just after the luncheon hour. Many in the 
crowd were gay in attire and spirits, prepared for 
sports. Young men and women were pairing for 
tennis, and older men, bronzed and vigorous, would 
invade the links. Others moved toward launches and 
motor boats, and yachts gayly flagged rose and fell 
with the swell of the sea. Motors were parked in 
line awaiting orders. 

Two chairs on the piazza designed to solace lazi- 
ness and placed advantageously for observation, were 
occupied by two women who apparently had settled 
to survey, estimate and comment upon those in view. 

These women were of an age that detaches impulse 
from activity and increases the sex’s love for gossip. 
They talked in confidential tones about the dress, or 
the appearance, or the social position of persons who 


passed, with now and then a whispered touch of scan- 
dal relating to one or another guest happily oblivious 
of this impertinent attention. 

A woman who might have been fifty years of age 
appeared. She had been very handsome, and her 
grooming, which would embarrass a casual guess as 
to her years, made her still attractive. She stepped 
buoyantly down to a waiting sport car and was as- 
sisted in by a handsome man of perhaps thirty who 
took the wheel. His manner was both intimate and 
deferential. Apparently insulated mentally as to the 
gaze of others, the woman smiled fondly upon him as 
he took a seat by her side. 

The two women on the piazza had watched the 
episode breathlessly. For the moment they seemed 
dumb. 

“Mrs. Welling! Did you see her?” asked one. 

“Ts it really Mrs. Welling? I wasn’t certain. | 
was wondering,” the other replied. 

“Of course it is Mrs. Welling! She recognized me 
with her eyes as she passed.” 

“But she didn’t bow.” 
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They laughed together, and the sound was 
not mellow. 

“But that may be just what it means! What 
else—whom else—can_ that comparatively 
young man be? And isn’t he good-looking!” 


Her companion gossip sat abstractedly 
thinking. “His face is familiar. Wait!” 


And after another moment: “I used to know 
that man. I mean I used to see him. He 
lived in an apartment near us. Had a very 
handsome wife, who was inclined to be gay 
They didn’t seem to get along together, or to 
have much money. He was a superintendent 
of something downtown—on salary.” 

“Do you remember the name?” 

“Stuart.” 

“Why, I saw something last week in a news- 
paper. It may not mean anything. There are 
probably many persons named Stuart. This 
was a note to the effect that Mr. Reginald 
Stuart had just returned from Reno, where 
he had been divorced. I always devour such 
news, even when I don’t know the persons.” 

“Ah! Can there be so many Stuarts named 
Reginald? That was his name, I remember 
Maybe he is Mrs. Welling’s chauffeur. He 
may have lost his position while out in Ne 
vada.” 

“But would Mrs. Welling smile on a chauf 
feur as she smiled upon him?” 

“Even younger women do that!” 

They laughed together again gratingly. 

“We must find out about this.” The 
speaker rose and looked down at her com- 
panion silently but significantly. 

The other rose as though conscious that 
they were in collusion as to something mean 
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His Home-Town Parer 
“She must have sensed my astonishment. She was 
embarrassed.” 

“But she didn’t seem embarrassed. 
perfect!” 

“You know what I mean, dea~ She didn’t show 
it, of course. She is too well balanced. Isn't it won- 
derful—her appearance? And the change in her! 
When I last saw her in town she was in mourning.” 

“And Wellington has been dead at least five years!" 

“And she looked actually frumpish!” 

“T haven't seen her in a year. I| heard she was a 
recluse, living as quietly—alone in that great house 
on the Avenue in town—as though in a convent.” 

“Who would have imagined it? She looks ten 
years younger. Even her figure. And did you note 
her hair? Wonderful! She must have a coiffeuse 
among her servants here!” 

“She has money enough to buy youth itself.” 

“You mean her own youth again?” The speaker's 
laugh was envious. 

“Almost that, even. 
youth in another.” 


Her poise was 


And more than enough to buy 


They went to the hotel desk together. It is 
no longer possible for the vulgarly curious 
to mull over a hotel register in a place of note 
The two women set about an inquiry ap 

parently innocent. They plied the clerk with subtl 
questions. Finally he treated them as meddlers, but 
in a way that left no room for complaint. 

“T know of no Mrs. Welling stopping here,” he said 

“But we saw her—just a moment ago—the lady wh« 
drove off in a green sport car.” 

“A green sport car, eh?” responded the clerk, look- 
ing hard at them. “That was Mr. and Mrs. Stuart.” 


Lucky Fellow 
“Scribbler has written two books. 
live.” 
“What about the first ?” 
“Oh, it was a best seller ana enabled him to live 
while he was writing the second.” 
The Pianist 
“This pianist is charging me enough for a little 
music. I wonder how he figures it, by the note?” 
“Dunno. He's making a fearful racket.” 
“T'll say he is. Probably he charges by the pound.” 


The second wil! 
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“ Anp I Went Back, Doti_ep Up to KILL, AND AmMrLep Up THE VILLAGE HILL ” 


Back Home 


By 
>) 


WaALt 


Mason 


lilustration by Ratpu Barton 


LAS for dreams men entertain! They ail are 
empty, punk and vain. I left my heme when | 
was young, unknown, unhonored and unsung; 
and when the town saw me depart, I left 

behind no broken hezrt. No person cared a bale of 

hay if I came back or stayed away. Oh, I was pain- 
fully obscure, and I was most absurdly poor. 

It made me bitter, when I went; and I thus mused, 
“T’ll bet a cent, that I'll come back to this bum town, 
when I have harvested renown, and piled fip ingots 
rick on rick, and make these jays look pretty, 
Some day I'll come back to this grad, all loaded down 
with plunks and scad, my name emblazoned in ‘Who's 
Who,’ I'll be the biggest thing in view, and ther these 
hayseeds, who decline to take much stock in dreams 
of mine, will wilt and shrivel where they stand, and 
say ‘I swow!’ to beat the band.” 

I toiled along at many a game pursuing opulence 
and fame; round after round I climbed aloft, until 
the snap I had was soft; and ever always, as I 
wrought, I entertained this treasured thought: “Some 
day to that old musty town I'll journey back in high 
renown, and all the graybeards will arise, and brush 


sick. 


the cobwebs from their eyes, and wag their jaws, and 
say, ‘By gum! !i’s wonderful how he has clumb!’” 

And this reflection braced my soul when fortune 
put me in the hole; and it inspired me oft when Fate 
had soaked me roundly on the pate. 

Through many weary years I wrought; at last | 
gained the goal I sought. My name was known 
throughout the land, and I had jewels rich and grand, 
an auto with a gilded frame, a chauffeur with a for- 
eign name. “And now,” I said, “I'll pull my freight, 
and go back home in pomp and state. This is the 
hour, the triumph’s due! And I shall make my 
dreams come true.” 

And I went back, dolled up to kill, and ambled up 
the village hill, and shook the graybeards’ horny paws, 
reminding them just who I was. And not a jake in 
all the town had heard of me or my renown! 

[ tried to tell them I’d made good; how high wm 
men’s respect I stood. But not a bit did they enthuse; 
they sized me up, from hat to shoes, andsaid I looked 
like one who dealt in bunion cure or ’lectric belt. They 
thought I’d come back to the grad to sell some patent 
liver pad. Concluded on page 15 
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His Discovery 


By Tom P. MorGan 


“W ELL, sir, I went to 


a moving picture 

7 ° ? 
show over at Tumlinville 
tuther night, and found out 
something new,” related a 


citizen of Fiddle Creek, 
Ark. “The picture was by 
a feller named Hart, or 


something of the sort, and 
the way he shot and fit and 
drunk licker was a sight on 


earth. Why, he took four 
or five drams, and then 
went with his gang and 


shot up a passel of fellers 
—horse thieves, I reckon-- 
and took and lynched the 
last two of ’em as pretty as 
you please! The funny 
part was that when I spoke to the manager of the 
show about it he said that feller, Hart, got paid big 
money for doing that. You could a-slapped me down 
with a feather! ‘Do you actually mean to tell me he 
has to be paid for drinking and lynching?’ says I. 
‘Well, I'll be everlastingly dad-slivered!’ ” 


by CRAWFORD YouNG 


Husband 
Wife—Oh! 


Drawn 





Days 
I wish ye’d gimme a trial, Mum. I can cook, an’ wash, an’ iron, an’ 
do plain sewing, an’ tend the furnace, and mind the children, an’ I only want one night 
out a month. 


IN THE Goop OLD 


General Servant 


Suffering Mike! ; 
I suppose that stroke is a total loss, then, isn’t it Henry? 
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Foozled the ball right into my eye! 


Back Home 


Concluded from page 13 


“There goes Bill Smith,” said one; “I guess he’s 
made a genuine success. He was a clerk in days of 
yore, and now he owns the corner store. He didn't 
gad about the globe, or paw 
around, or tear his robe; he 
stayed right here and con- 
quered fate, and now his bank 
account’s on straight.” 

Of all the dreams men en- 
tertain, the dream of going 
home’s most vain. There is 
no honor for them here, no 
glowing lamp, no padded 
chair. But all the wise old 
boys will say, “You missed it 
when you went away!” 


Similar Symptoms 


“The revival has been go- 
ing on for a week down our 
way,” said a pious resident 
of the Fiddle Creek neigh- 
borhood. “Aw, lemme tell 
you, Gap, you don’t know 
what it is to have a power- 
ful evangelist in your midst.” 

“No, but I can sorter guess 
at it,” replied Gap Tohnson, 
of Gumpus Ridge, Ark. “I 
swallowed a tollable lig dose 
of horse liniment tutker night 
by mistake for a littie some- 
thing refreshing that I had 


hid in the cubboard.” 
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Tuost NEWSPAPER FLARE-HEADS 


scare-heads of a nation’s 
do not care who writes 
Machiavelli of a 
chuckle as he 


‘6 ET me write the 
newspapers and | 
the laws,’ some 
propaganda of unrest might 


Sinister 


looks over the dailies and hourlies. For newspaper 


heads eight columns wide and a foot deep contribute 
somewhat to mass neurosis and displacement of th« 
popular spleen 

The headliner jumped on the high horse with the 
leclaration of war and is still riding him hard, thrill- 
ing the galleries with spasms at his derring-do. The 
headliner is rehearsing “Alice in Wonderland,” with 
the reader's eyes popping out of his head, his heart 
palpitating with apprehension and with ears strained 
to hear the Republic crash to atoms with every edition. 

Now, the function of a newspaper is educational, 
and only emotive in times of public peril. We are a 
big per ple, with big editors and bigger type- —each 
trying to raise the biggest pumpkins on the front page. 
It may be all right, but were Greel ey and Dana to 
look in cn us they would report to Sam Bowles that 
the whole consarned outfit 1s 
printing circus posters. Surely, 
this typographical screaming 
might subside and the Associated 
Press kindly tell the editor the 
war is over. 

Sophisticated folks understand 
that the scare-head and the 
American flag are “fine to sell 
but there are shoals of 
whose age 






FACTORY 
CLOSED ON 
ACCOUNT OF 


papers ;” 
fragile intellects 
tympanums are shattered by this 
clanging of the fire-alarm, a nd 
is their brains quiver like crab- 
pple jelly at the stark crape of 
the header, they see ghosts, “lib- 
erty shriek as Kusciosko fell,’ 
and blood on the moon. It might 
be well to call in the foreman 
and suggest that he cease deton- 


ating his TNT until the final 
returns of the election of the TAKING 


‘FULLER 
Tuer Own Mepi 
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village constable come in—and he might need a few 
squibs for the next war. 

It might be well for some of our editors to bear in 
mind a certain little story about a very foolish young 
gentleman who once upon a time on numerous occa- 
limelight by resorting to the 
simple expedient of shouting “Wolf Wolf!" 

Great Gutenberg! If a half-page horror-head is 
required to tell a frightened public that Josh Peter's 
well fell in, the headliner must vank the fog off the 
\tlantic on which to print the scare-head on Judgment 
Day—and what shall he use the day after? 


sions stepped into the 


JUDGELETS 
\ shimmie dancer has to shruggle to make a living. 
* * 


you haveter 
word you 


The returned Doughb yy says: “Gosh, 
be careful when a girl understands 
Says to her.” 


every 


* * 


“Vy, u 


can jail a man, but not ideas,” was the de- 
fiance flaunted by an I. W. W. 
Yes, that is true; it is one of the 
defects of our civilization. An 
asylum for the incarceration of 
crazy ideas is one of the crying 
needs of the times we live in. 





“Loogy yuh, sah! If yovall 
comes prognosticatin’ ‘round me 
ary udder time I'll knock yo’ so 
far dat yo’ eyebrows will come 


back by’ mail.” 


* * * 


insolent cap- 
‘The Public be 


Yesterday an 
italist sneered, 
damned.” 

Today ten thousand unionists 
roar, “To hell with the Public.” 
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High Cost of Plumbing—A Wall 
Street broker, the fortunate owner of a 
home on the Jersey coast, called 
plumber to make some repairs, This is 
his experience: The plumber worked 
in a half-hearted fashion until lunch 
time when he departed, not returning 
until 2 o'clock. 

“I am paying you $9 a day for eight 
hours’ work,” said the broker. “And 
here you go off and leave the job. 
What's the reason?” 

“I forgot some 
pleaded the plumber. 

“But that didn’t take two hours,” said 
the broker. 

“No,” replied the plumber, “but did 
you think I was coming back without 
iy dinner?” 

When the broker recovered conscious- 
ness the plumber was gone, presumably 
after his 5 o'clock tea.—The Wall Street 
Tournal. 


important tools,” 


What Jackson Ought to Do—“Well 
by Jove, this is lucky!” cried a young 
man, as he heartily slapped the back of 
a gentleman whom he overtook in the 
street. The other turned round sharply 
and angrily, showing the face of a com- 
plete stranger. 

“I thought it was my friend, Jackson,” 
said the young man, confused. 

“All right,” said the stranger; and 
he doubled the young man up with 
tremendous poke in the waistcoat. 

“What did you do that for?” 

“I thought that was what Jackson 
ought to do,” remarked the stranger as 
he resumed his interrupted walk.—St 
Louis Globe Democrat. 

Saving—“Stingey’s one of those 
careful saving fellows, isn’t he?” 

“Ves. He puts the cork in the inl 
bottle between dips ”*__Pearson’s Weekly. 


Candidly Defined—“What is your 
idea of a free government?” 

“A free government,” said the Bol- 
shevist, “Is one that offers no opposi- 
tion to our efforts to kick it to pieces 
ind start something under our exclu- 
sive control.”—IVashington Star 


So This Is Fishing! 
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“l’ous mec donnerez une boite de sar- 
ines!” 

Luckless Fisherman—I! would like a 
box of sardines.—Le Journal Amusant 


(Paris). 


Disillusioned—There was once a 
politician, formerly a farmer, whose 
reputation was such that a colleague, 
meeting an old man from his district, 
asked confidentially : 

“What do you think of him down 
your way? Is he an honest man?” 

The countryman stroked his_ whis 
kers and smiled. 

“Would you call him a liar?” asked 
the other. 

Another stroking of the whiskers, 
then he replied: 

“Well, now, I don’t know that I'd 
go so far as to call him a liar, but 
those as know him down our way do 
ay that when he wanted his pigs to 
come for their feed he had to get 
somebody else to call ’em.”—Boston 
Gl be. 


Information—“Isn’t a widow en- 
titled to her third?” asked the Female 
Acquaintance who was seeking free in 
formation 

“Yes.” replied the grouchy old attor 
ney. “But she should get rid of het 
second first.’—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


17 











Humor 








YOUNG- 
STERS 

















Warned—A boy was visiting another 
boy, and as they were going to bed the 
little host knelt to say his prayers. “I 
never say my prayers when [| am at 
home,” said the visitor. “That's all 
right,” said the other boy. “You better 
say them here. This is a folding bed.’- 
Buffalo Commercial. 


Sounds Like Boston—‘‘Mother?” 

“Yes, darling.” 

“What is that strange phenomenon, oc- 
curring at alarming intervals, by which 
the whole firmament appears to be il- 
luminated for an infinitesimal space of 
time, leaving all in impenetrable dark- 
ness?” 

“That, my precious, is lightning, You 
must go to sleep now.” 

“Tust one thing more. I note after 
each manifestation of*nature you call 
lightning there follows a dull, lingering 
reverberation, commencing sharply and 
fortissimo, rumbling, tumbling away 
with the most gradual diminvendo, 
vanishing at last into silence as black 
as the darkness that swallowed the light 
What is that?” 

“That is only thunder, caused from 
the lightning.” 

The baby, mother explains, was born 
nly last November, and had never ob- 
served a thunderstorm until Wednesday 
night.—Aansas City Star. 


First Choice—Alice is an eight-year- 
old youngster from the southern part 
f the state and her uncle recently 
brought her to the capital to see the 
monument, and other places of interest. 
The morning after his arrival he took 
her down to the office of a friend and 
introduced her around. 

“So you came to see Indianapolis.” 
remarked one of the men. “I suppose 
you're anxious to begin. Which do you 
want most to see—the state house or 
the monument ?” 

Alice looked at him and then spoke 
truthfully, “Oh, I want to see both of 
them,” she told him, “but most of all 
I want to go to one of those stores 
where you get an ice-cream sandwich 
for a nickel.”—Jndianapolis News. 
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Fraulein’s Hardship 
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\t last the boundaries are opened again! It’s been a terrible ordeal—five years 


‘ithout a Paris gown Stmplicissimu 
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ReSined Robbery—‘“!I don't under- 
stand all these daylight robberies,” said 
the police officer. 

“The explanation is easy,” replied the 
criminologist. “Robbers now have their 
own motor cars. Wealth brings refine- 
ment and they do not care to come into 
ontact with the rough element one is 
ikely to meet on the streets at night.” 

Washington Star. 


‘ 
’ 
i 


Explained—Judge—You say you are 
suing this man because he did not blow 
his horn before he ran into you? 

Plaintif—I didn’t say he didn’t blow 
his horn. I said that I couldn't hear 
it His old car rattled too much.— 


Pearson's Weekly. 


Vunich). 


Ruffled—“When I asked Glippers 
that was a garage he was having bi 
in the rear of his new mansion he gave 
me a look of mingled pity and con- 


tempt 
cmp 


I don’t wonder at that. When a man 
is up-to-date enough to erect a hangar 
nd purchase two airplanes it naturally 
makes him peevish for anybody to in- 
sinuate that he hasn't progressed any 
further along than a garage.”—Birming- 


ham Age-Herald. $ 


A Mean Man—“Would you mind 
telling me what the upkeep of your 
limousine amounts to?” 

“Certainly not.” replied the prosper 
ous citizen. “But may I ask why you 
want to know?” 

“My wife’s been after me to buy a 
flivver and I'm going to argue against 
it on a limousine bhasis.”"—Birmingham 
Age-Herald, 
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A Sarcastic Parson—A minister in 
Missouri telephoned his order thus: 
“Send a dollar's worth of meat out to 
my holise. If there is no one at home 
just poke it through the keyhole.”— 
Boston Transcript. 


No Chance—“We'd better not stay 
here. Let's go to some other cafe.” 

“What's the matter?” 

“T don't think we'll ever get our din- 
ner. I've just discovered that our 
waiter is the one that | forgot to tip 
the last time I was in here.”—Dcetroit 
l‘ree Press. 


Wise Infant—In an infant school the 
teacher chose the miracle of the water 
heing turned into wine as the subject 
of the usual Bible lesson. 

In telling the story she occasionally 
asked a few questions. One of them 
Was. 

“When the new wine was brought to 
the governor of the feast what did he 
say?” 

A little girl, remembering what she 
had heard, probably on some festive oc- 
casion, called out 

“Here's luck!” levecland News 

1der 


Home-Made “Scoops” 





Redaktoren—Tja—ser De, jeg saetter 
nu i Grunden mest Pris paa de opdig- 
tede Sensationer. For det forste er der 
jo nok af dem—og for det ande er vi 
ganske alene om dem. 

Editor—We prefer sensations of our 
own invention. Firstly, because we can 
have as many as we like, and secondly 
hbecarse they are exclusive to us.— 


Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 

















Plenty of Chances to Enjoy the 
Scenery 
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“On paie plus cher qu’autrefois.” 

“Mais on en a pour son argent; on 
reste plus longtemps en route.” 

“It costs more to travel than it used 
to.” 

“Yes, but you get more for your 
you are on the train longer.”’— 


(Paris). 
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DOGS 














Pedigreed ~Lady—lIs this a pedigreed 
dog ? 

Dealer—Pedigreed! Why, if that 
dorg could talk he wouldn’t speak to 
either of us—New York World. 


That’s Different—/ictim-—Sir, your 
dog bit me. 

Owner—You must pardon him, sir; 
this dog was formerly a police dog, 
and has been trained to attack every 
suspicious looking character.—//ouston 
Post. 


An Old-Fashioned Man—“Dogs are 
man’s best friends, you know,” re- 
marked the platitudinous person. 

“Perhaps they are,” answered Mr. 
Grumpson. “I like a regular dog well 
enough, but it always makes me mad 
to hear a poodle yapping in a home 
where rature intended there should be 
a squailing baby.”—Birmingham Age- 


Herald: 


Playful—F-dith—I saw a dog at the 
show the other day that played with 
his paws on an organ. 

Ethel—Oh, that’s __ nothin’. Why, 
we've got a kitten at home that plays 
with her tail on the piano.—Yonkers 
Statesman, 


A Word From the Wise—Rover—| 
haven't seen a bone in a dog’s age, 
brother. I wonder what is up? 

Nero—Meat, you poor boob! Why, I 
became a vegetarian more than two 
months ago—Buffalo Express. 
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Autocratic Inference—‘I guess we'll 
cut out that line of my speech,” said 
Senator Sorghum, “about my being a 
public servant.” 

“It is a good old phrase.” 

“Yes, but it has had its day. As 
household relationships go just now, 
claiming to be a servant sounds just a 
trifle bossy.”—Washington Star. 


After the 











Of Course Not—TJhe Reformer—Do 
you think that statesmanship in this 
country is on the decline? 

The Politician—My boy, no sstates- 
man in this country would decline 
anything.—Brooklyn Citizen. 


Six to One—“What a wonderful 
family! A charming wife and _ five 
beautiful daughters. You must be a 
very happy man.” 

“Yes, I suppose I ought to be, and 
I suppose I really am, but right now 
I want to say that I can tell you a 
lot about the difficulties of being out- 
voted six to one.”—Detroit Free Press. 
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(Recalling John Tenniel’s “Dropping the Pilot”) 


Ghost of Bismarck—Ha! 


YOU were the young war-lord who rather prema- 


turely dropped his pilot some quarter of a century ago, hein? 
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Sydney (Australia) Bulletin, 
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“Go on, Bert! ’E’s the bloke w 
Lunnon restarongs!"—The Passing Sh 
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The Ruling Passion—“Who,” asked 
the officiating clergyman, formally but 
impressively, “gives this bride away?” 

“I—I was to,” stammered her father, 
“but I’ve been a retail salesman too 
long to give anything away. Let some- 
} 


ody else do it."—Philadelphia Ledger 


As Usual—“Roberts,” said the finan- 
cier to his secretary, “who was that 
persistent fellow who wanted to sec 
me ?” 

“One of those book agents, sir.” 

“Ah! I'm glad you didn’t Iet him 
in. How did you get rid of him?” 

“The usual method, sir. I bought a 
set of books.”—London Tit-Bits. 

There to Suit—“What I want to see 
is one big union,” said the fat man 

“You shall see that very thing,” said 
the salesman. “What size do you 
wear?”—Buffalo Express. 

Novel Stunt in Advertising—They 
are not so slow in Russia as many of 
us mmagine. An American relates that 
while in Moscow before the war he one 
day saw a crowd gathered around a 
little fellow who was bawling at the 
top of his lungs. Many asked him 
what the trouble was, but he kept on 
rying, and the crowd increased; then 
Ul of a sudden he stopped and said 

a clear, loud voice: “T am 
lost. Will somebody please take me 
home to Ivan Tobinsky, the champion 
lothier of Moscow, who has a full sup- 
ply of autumn overcoats, suits, neck 
, si , hats and umbrellas, which 
will sell cheaper than anyone else 
the city."—Boston Transcript. 
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wn ere inventin’ the jazz music for tl 


Obeying Instructions — As _ he 
weighed out the sugar the grocer’s boy 
whistled lustily. 

“Don't you know that it is very rude 
to whistle while you are waiting on a 
lady?” said the elderly customer, se- 

rely. 

“Well, the guv’nor told me to do it 
when I served you,” explained the boy 

“He told you to whistle?” said the 
customer, in great surprise. 

“Yes’m! He said if ever we sold you 
anything we'd have to whistle for the 

mey.”—Houston Post. 


The Moderate Radical 
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Mean Brute!—“Do you think it is 
safe to trust money to the mails?” 
asked Mrs. Gabb. 

“A blame sight safer than trusting it 
to the females,” growled Mr. Gabb 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Taking No Chances—Gibbs—So you 
went after the job. I thought you be- 
lieved that the office should seek the 
man, 

Dibbs—I do, but this is a fat job and 
| thought it might get winded before 
it reached me.—Boston Transcript. 


Limitations of Nature—‘It’s no 
’ sighs the nature wizard, “I may 


” 


use,’ 
as well give up 
“What is bothering you?” we ask, 
sympathetically. 

“I got started a few years ago on 
a whim of mine I took a head of 
cabbage and crossed it with a white 
potato and grew eyes on it; then | 
rossed them with a cornstalk and 
grew ears on it; then I crossed that 
with a squash and grew a neck on 
it; then I crossed that with a cocoa- 
nut and grew hair on it, but hanged 
if I can figure out what to do for a 
nose and mouth!”"—Chicago Journal. 


A Delicate Knock — Professor — 
What is a psychanalyst? 

Student—As I understand it a psych- 
analyst is a sublimated form of 
‘Peeping Tom.”—Journal of the Amer- 
tcan Medical Association. 


Well, Hardly—O ficer—Why are you 
begging on the streets? 

Mendicant—You wouldn't expect to 
find me beggin’ in an aeroplane now 
would you?—Yonkers Statesman. 


The Literary Lad—“Well, well, my 
boy, how did you come to fall out of 
that tree?” 

“I didn’t come to fall out at all, I 
came to climb it.”"—Detrott News. 


Is It Producing Many?—“Anyhow 
the kids on our street are right up to 
the minute.” 

“sor 

“Yes. They’ve formed a league of 
neighborhoods to prevent fights.”—De- 
troit Free Press 


One Continual Round—//od Carrier 
(as he enters the taxi)—Home, Danny! 

Driver—Lovely loafers! What are 
you pampered pets striking for again 
—shorter hours or bigger wages? 

Hod Carrier—Smaller hods!—Buffalo 
Express. 


The Misplaced Climax—“Why do 
you start to laugh now? I'm just be- 
ginning to tell the funny story.” 

“You're getting it off backwards, dear 
boy.” —Louisville Courier Journal 
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Wouldn’t Take a Dare—‘So you 
advise me to go and work on a farm?” 
asked the tramp at the back door. 

“Advise you?” said the man of the 
house. “I dare you!”"—Yonkers States- 
nian, 


To Make Sure—7ramp—lIs it here 
where you are offering a reward for a 
lost dog? 

Houscholder—Yes, 'm offering ten 
shillings. Have you any news of my 
terrier? 

Tramp—No, not yet. But as I was 
just going in search of it, I have come 
to ask if you will give me a little on 
account.—London Weckly Telegraph. 


Ouch!—“Did you do your duty on 
the tented field when we were at war?” 
asked the Woman of the House. 

“Yessim,” replied the Hobo. “I sure 
did. I worked for a circus all last year.” 

Cincinnati Enquirer. 


That’s All—Busy Housewife—Well, 
what do you want—speak quick! 

Hungry Hobo—An_ automobile, a 
flyin’ machine, a rich wife, a_ brand 
new fliver a steam yacht, private car, 
valet, and a ham sandwich with a cup 
0’ coffee. —Pittsburgh Press. 

Embarrassing Situation—‘I thought 
you were opposed to work,” said 
Meandering Mike. 

“I am,” answered Plodding Pete. 
“But it’s got so two or three honest 
loafers can’t get together an’ stroll 
through the highways without bein’ 
mistook fur an I. W. W.. parade.”— 
Washington Star. 


Her Gifts 





“Er det virkelig Deres Alvor, Hr. 
Knastrup, at De vil lade Dem skille fra 
Deres Kone?” 

“Absolut. Hun ruinerer mig fuld- 
staendig. For nyliq har hun skaenket 
mig det femte Par Tvillinger.” 

“Do you really intend to divorce your 
wife?” 

‘I must! She's ruinous! She has 
given me her fourth pair of twins!”— 
Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 


The Forbidden Thing 





(The Supreme War Council has sent a message to Rumania suggesting that 


the latter is defying the Council.—Cable.) 


The League Bobby—And darned if I know what I can do about it except throw 


my glove at him!—Syduey Bulletin. 
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Comforted — Mrs. Cassidy — Norah 
Maguire is takin’ on awful! Her hus- 
band’s got three years, but he can get 
wan off for good behavior. 

Mrs. O’Brien—Tell her to rest aisy. 
Sure, an’ he never behaves himself. 
Edinburg Scotsman. 


Explained—“Why, Pat,” said a vis- 
itor to one of Ireland’s beauty spots, 
“there used to be two windmills here.” 

‘Bedad,” was the reply, “they took 
one down to lave more wind for 
t’other.”—London Tit-Bits. 


21 


Pat’s Discovery—Strolling along the 
quays of New York harbor, an Irish- 
man came across the wooden barricade 
which is placed around the inclosure 
where immigrants suspected of suffer- 
ing from contagious diseases are iso- 
lated. 

“Phwat’s this boarding for?” he in- 
quired of a bystander. 

“Oh,” was the reply, “that’s to keep 
out fever and things like that, you 
know.” 

“Indade!” said Pat. “Oi've often heard 
of the Board of Health, but, bejabers, 
it’s the first time Oji’ve seen it!”—Loa- 
don Tit-Bits 

Not the Only One—“Is your hus 
band on a fixed salary?” 

“Yes—but it’s not fixed exactly to 
our liking.”—Buffalo Express. 
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OVERLOADING THE Horse. 
—St. Louis Star. 











ONE OF THE PARTS 
Is Out or Frx. 
—Indianapolis News. 






SHatt It Be Tuts? 
—Providence Sunday Journal. 
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THE Jos. 
—Central Press Association. 








Looxs Like Tuere’s No End To 


“Toun, Do You Suppose 
Nora Witt LIKE OvrR 
Room Wett ENovuGH TO 
Stay?” 


—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 














Tue Doctors. 
—Omaha World-Herald. 









































This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. 
from newspapers, magazines or books and all readers are invited to contribute. 


twisted expression, JUDGE will pay $5. 
the bona fide nature of the “break.” 


already published as “Bad Breaks” are desired by JUDGE. 


All Through—He leaves a winvow 
and two children: Clayton L. and 
Florence M. Haines. Their home is at 
No. 1805 Callowhill street. The body 
will arrive here probably tomorrow.— 
Philadelphia (Pa.) Record. 


The Devil Took the Hindmost— 
Moses Kramer, the four-year-old son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Kramer, of 
Wellsville avenue, was the victim of an 
automobile accident last Saturday eve- 
ning, and as a result the small bones 
in both Fore legs were broken.—Dan- 
bury (Conn.) News. 


Have You a Blooming Tevis in 
Your Garden?—Dr. Hucu Tevis and 
GOLDEN WEST DAHLIAS, with LARKSPUR, 
WERE USED FOR THE DECORATIONS of the 
speakers’ table. On every table were 
two stands of American flags.—San 
Francisco Call. 


That Fruity Flavor—American in- 
ventors would, do well to familiarize 
themselves with Section 7, Part 10, of 
the peAcH Treaty, entitled—Rochester 
(N. Y.) Democrat & Chronicle. 


Two as One—Mrs. Jenks, who is 
considered one of the greatest beauties 
in Manhattan society, was attired in a 
stunning gown of black crepe, as was 
mr. Dickinson—N. Y. Evening Mail. 


A Bouncer — WANTED —Girl to 
take care of baby about eighteen years 
old—N. Y. Commercial Ledger. 


Post Mortum Stunt—The late Mr. 
Bowersox’s brother, Augustus Bower- 
sox died suddenly last Friday at_ the 
home of his granddaughter in York, 
and was married at Baltimore yester- 
day—Newport (Va.) News. 


Sox or Hose?—Another highly im- 
portant piece of evidence showing con- 
clusively Kerr’s wonderful effectiveness 
was the fact that not a RED-NOSED PLAY- 
ER REACHED THIRD BASE.—Public Ledger 
(Phila.) 


Movie Candor—Florence Reed is at 
her best in the role of the wife wHo 
LOVES AND SUFFERS IN A SERIES OF ELAB- 
ORATE EVENING GowNs. Her brilliant 
work, coupled with massive settings and 
scenes of splendor, make this produc- 
tion worthy of much _ praise—San 
Francisco Call and Post. 





This Week’s Prize 
**Break’’ 
Contributed by 

Louts SEGESMAN 
Canton, Ohio 

“At the end of a half hour 
Tony Juca, 3761 Trent ave- 
nue, S. W., a park employe, 
was being taken to City hos- 
pital with severe bruises about 
the hips where the sow HAD 
JABBED HIM WITH HER 
woRNS.”— Cleveland (Ohio) 
Plain Dealer. 











Some Achievement— Miss Esther 
Klain, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Mor- 
ris Klain, has been awarded the croix 
de guerre by the French government 
for bravery under fire. Miss Klain was 
a nurse in France and worked CLOSE 
BEHIND THE HUN LINES during the prin- 
cipal engagements, WITH MOBILE HOs- 
PITAL NO. 1—Portland (Ore.) Daily 
Press. 


How Warm Is Toast?—That shows 
why 10-rib Mayo Knitting keeps you 
WARM AS TOAST IN ZERO WEATHER.— 
Philadelphia North American. 


Bean Us if We Know—Q. What 
are the measurements of the BENUS de 
Milo?—Chester (Pa.) Times. 


Off to Hades—The Rev. Smith 
Jones will preach on a “Joyride to 
Hell.” Everybody welcome. Come 
early—every seat will be filled—Mont 
Kisco (N. Y.) Journal. 


Public Nuptials—Apartment of four 
or five rooms and bath wanted by De- 
cember 1, by young couple TO BE MAR- 
RIED NEXT MONTH, NEAR LACKAWANNA 
RAILROAD Station in Newark. Address 
F. J. G., Box 34, Call Office—Newark, 
(N. J.) Call. 


If Three’s a Crowd, Why Not?— 
The hour of speaking had been set 
for 8:30 and the Ardmore Convention 
Hall with a seating capacity of FIVE, 
was filled to overflowing.—W orld News 
(Roanoke, Va.) 


We will pay $1 each for acceptable “Bad Breaks” which may be clipped 
For the most amusing error of the types or a 
The original clipping, with its source indicated in each instance, must be sent in to show 
No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to senders unless postage is inclosed and none 


Miraculous—A messenger immedi- 
ately was dispatched to the stables and 
the nose was performed and the nose 
was put to the hospital, where an oper- 
ation was performed and the nose was 
put on again. He said it was a miracle. 

-Oklahoma (Okla.) City News. 


Why Ministers Die—As against 
1,800 ministers needed annually in the 
church the seminaries are turning out 
180, it was pointed out. The treat- 
ment accorded the minister and the fact 
that the older men are not receiving 
the care they should be accorded is 
largely responsible for the pEATH of 
ministers, it was declared.—Connells- 
zille (Pa.) Courier. 


Jack’s Good Eyesight—“Jack Winch 
was lying flat on his face, looking up 
in the dim light at the string which 
hung down from some unseen fasten- 
ing above their heads.’-—“The Land of 
Wonders” by Edward S. Ellis. 


A Backward Girl—A large black 
SNAKE coiled itself around the girl’s 
HIND leg and body. The snake’s head 
dangled back and forth from the girl’s 
neck.—Chicago Daily Tribune. 


Fruits of Discord—Commenting on 
the apple exhibit, the judge said he 
had never seen better PEACHES.—Tele- 
gram, Toronto, Can. 


Near Scandal—“Parlor maid wanted 
for NEARLY married lady.”—Kentish 
Express (England). 


A Terrible Legacy—Leonard Erick- 
son has taken his wife to Rochester, 
Minn. for an operation for GARTER.— 
Mt. Pleasant (Utah) Pyramid. 


Ghost Treatment—James W. Blain 
brought his little two year old daughter, 
Vivian, to the hospital last night to be 
treated for cholora and pHANTOM.—M1. 
Pleasant (Utah) Pyramid. 


A Tenderfoot—“He shaved and pol- 
ished his shabby shoes.” — Snappy 
Stories. 


What Bruno Done—“We had our 
fun and, I believe, done a good deal 
to foster everything new in art and 
literature.,—“My Greenwich Village” 
by | a Bruno, in October “Shadow- 

nd. 
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Best 


VAUDEVILLE 

ALEXANDER’S BAND Is Back IN DIXIE- 
LAND. Sung by Premier Ameri 
CVuartet 

THey’re ALL SWEETIES Sung by I) 
ing Kaufman, feolin - I 
] 707. 

The Alexandrine excitement con 

sists of syncopated jubilation na 
“Darktown Strutters’ Ball” motif 


‘They're All Sweeties” is an en 
thusiastic estimate of the fair sex 
by an expert appraiser. 
CAROLINA SunsHIne. Sung by Ster 
ling Irio 
Gor EN GAT Sung by Char 
; and Elliott Shaw. Victor 18612. 
i— : 
Setting | fe orth the appeal of 1 
seaboard localities in waltz time 
As we hear it, the Eastern competi 
tor wins by a close margin. Would 
that the world we live in were like 
the Realm of Tunes, for in the lat 
ter the way to succeed is to be 
eamy and easy-going. 
Dixre. Sung by May Peterson and 
lin Male Ouartet. Acolin-V o- 
calion 30035 


If you want to find out how many 
there are in an audi- 
But how many 
“Dixie”? It's 
weaken 

mel- 


Southerners 
ence, play “Dixie.” 
Southerners ever sing 
a great song if 1 don't 
and most people rd when the 
ly hits those uncomfortable 
heights. It's safer to let a fife do 
it for you. Well, May Peterson, 
assisted by a male quartet, tackles 
this adored but redoubtable tune 
and conquers it with little effort. 


Is Dixre Once Mort Sune 
by American Quartet 
Anp He'p Say Oo-La-LA WEE 
Sung by Billy Murray 
— 18610. 

\ happy hullabaloo 
homecoming of dusky-c 
warriors, with intimations 
war was won by expertly wields 
razors. “Oo-la-la” has been men 
tioned in JUDGE several times er: 


Dr 





Wee! 
Victor 


over the 
ymplected 
that the 


this, but we are glad of the oppor- 
tunity to recommend it again, as it 
is the brightest doughboy-and-dam 


sel ditty on record 


New 


Phonograph Records 























Disco's SELECTIONS 
Under th aaa wry Dri AMY ALABAMA 
ings: “Vaudewille,” “Dance “Con- HAWAHAN Luu ABY. Sung by ( ‘amp- 
cert,” and “Opera,” D s lists ap- — bell and Burr. Columbia A-2787 
pear regularly in JUL Pleasant dreaminess. 
me makes a careful study of all -Gotnen Gate, Oren For Me, 
the standard records as 1851 ‘ed, and WeeriInc Wittow Lane. Sung by 
from these chooses the few which he Charles Hart and Elliott Shaw 
ri ulers m desiraovdle, This Weer fleolin-V ocalion 12209 
he selects the month’s Vaud ¢ 
ii gana Another graceful waltz couple 
Disco aladl mswers questi ns e- I’. Be Happy WHEN THE PREACHER 
garding phonographs and records of Makes You Mine. Sung by Sterl- 
all makes. He will tell you which mg irto 
tists have recorded your favorite Give Me a Smite AND A Kiss. Sung 
selections and which companies have by Arthur Fields. Pathé 22175. 
7 — so othe io ie ” -_— a Ardent anticipations of matri- 
, sii : mony, with the fateful day only a 
week distant. On the other side A. 
= Is Dixie O: M Suna br lields utters a sentimentally specitic 
Premicr Ouartet request. We assume that he doesn't 
Ta Me To aE or Jazz. wish to receive the sm‘le and the 
Sung by Bert Harvey. Edison 50583 kiss at the same time—else the lady 


must have acrobatic lips. 


Here the Ethiopian triumph song _ ae - . 

is paired with an expression of in- In Miami. Sung The Three Ku- 
. Col . 

satiable craving for cacophony along fields. ; : 
ragtime lines. The recording of the I Wanna Go Back. Sung by Irving 
jazz instruments which emphasize ind Jack Kaufman. Emerson 1060. 
thi Plea is a wonderful example of The female persons most sung 
holding the mirror up to noise. about nowadays are wild babies and 





dear old mothers. Far be it from 











us to question the oft-made state- 
ment in song that the singer’s sole 
desire in life is to return to the 
f his maternal ancestor. Yet 
there are when we wonder if 
it be true sentiment or just some- 
thing to stuff a song with. The two 
selections on ths disk are back-to- 


k nee of 


times 


mammy numbers of more than 
usual liveliness. 

Lenp Me Jim. Sung by Watson Sis- 
ters. 

I'm Just as Spry at EIcHTy Tw 


mm Marley OkeH 1252. 
sung by 


Sung by S 


Comic Ramen songs, 


the people who wrote them. In the 
first an over-plump lady requests 
the loan of a beau for her svelt 
and sought-after friend. The lat- 
ter won't consent to lend her any 
fellow but Jim—her husband. In 
this case she is truly generous: “T'll 
make you a present of him!” Th 
other song is the carol of an old 

















codger who asserts that, though ap- 





“Lat 


& Van—THE 


BY 


AN ORCHESTR 
ER LEADING It, 
24 


ForMeR Svup- 
A, 


THE 


parently antiquated, he can still 


cut up 
Continued on page 32) 














Wand’ring Minstrels, They 











OPEN 





GRIPPING 


RATH 








Underwood 


Caruso LEARNS 
GULP oF Mex! 

















vERS A New Town Illus. News Harry C, 


FLORENCE EASTON PREFERS TO 
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play “Declassée” is sure ta 
be a long one; it has re 
vived our faith in that old 
childhood gift. 

It takes a play like “De- 
” and acting like 
Ethel Barrymore’s to strip 
life of its tediousness and present entrancing truths. 
For this—however much the thought might shock 
3roadway—this is a spiritual play. In it we find the 
high comedy of courage, endurance, and gaiety of soul 
against the sombre background of tragic happening. 
A woman whose only armor lies in 
the fact that she is a great lady—not 
only from the material aspect of 
society, but in the very grain of her 
: soul—finds this armor 
sufficient protection 
against dishonor, poverty, 
insult and death. The un- 
consciousness of being 
armed, the interested grat- 
itude for the small gifts 
of life, the touching faith 
in her own incompetence, 
and the inability to be 
anything but gay, these 
delicate nuances of spirit- 
ual beauty are portrayed 














home with us,” that 
pathetically hack- 
neyed phrase must have 
originated at our childhood 
parties. Paper hats and classée 


'S OMETEING to take 


For Permanent Possession 


By Lawton MACKALL 




















candy favors, to be carried 
off and gloated over in the lofty emotion of owner- 
ship, to be donned and caressed, torn and begrimed, 
according to the dictates of fancy; long after the 
most rapturous memory of ice-cream had cooled and 
evaporated, these more personal baubles would thrill 
our imagination. 

The phrase was stamped on our 
consciousness at school ; stamped with 
its own distinctive, disagreeably tinted 
ink. Tinging with bilious- 
ness the rosy charm of 
our original conception, 
the sprees of one’s youth 
have also lent an unpleas- 
antness to the idea of con- 
tinued ownership. Ser- 
mons, fond of the words, 
have garbed its meaning 
in stiff uncomfortable 
dress. So, as with many 
another profound truth 
glimpsed in early child- 











hood, the thought “Some- 
thing to take home with 
us,” has become sullied; 
we eye it with uneasy 


by Miss Barrymore with 
a subtle simplicity that 
fires the imagination and 
blurs the eyes. It is not 








what she explains, it is 
what she suggests to you, 
that tempts your imagina- 
tion to fill in with its 
loveliest colors. 

The supporting characters 
are played with unusual grasp 
and finish. This is especially 
true of the successful Jew, Solo- 
mon, whose financial achieve- 
ments and wistful idealism lends 
wings of eagerness to his search 
for the “best and finest that life 


suspicion and conclude 
that we would rather not. 
Give us the ice cream and 
cake, and let us be happy 
for the moment! 

But somewhere someone 
has remarked that art is the 
suggestion of facts undefined, the ting- 
ling spur to the imagination, the intangi- 
ble discovery to the beholder of unsus- 

ted possession. “What!” we exclaim. 
“We learned that at our first party.” 


And we recall with surprise that, after | e ; 

all, the best parties were those with the ,.-Yo" make me feel a thousand, some- has to offer.” This part is 
times, Ned. Do you really believe that , 

longest hangovers. Our hangover from jm tired of you—when I upset all my lack Played by Claude King, who 

seeing Ethel Barrymore in Zoe Atkins’ of principles in order to give you advice?” gives a superb performance. 









Ernet BarryMore WITH VERNON STEEL 








Ethel Barrymore 
in “Déclasséeé’ 
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to have dashed i 








Helen, have 
ing made “ r hus- 
band ; ». l r 
accusing Ned | Thayer, 
her guest and friend 
of cheating at cards, 
now finds his suspi- 
ct nf were only too 
well justified. 

“T’ve something to 
tell you, all of you— 
about Mr. Thayer. 
You were right, 
Bruce, and I was 
quite, quite wrong.’ 





























ac ci- 


oughtn’t 
front 
didn’t 





Lapy Heten—Sargent’s portrait of 
me? Oh, it was sold. I’m hanging in 
the Luxemburg now, I believe. 


Miss Barrymore and § 


, Sotomon—You’re so reckless—like a wind. But you will take care 
Claude Kina ’ 


—won’t you? And let all the old miserable gossip die. 
Lavy Heten—I promise I'll be good. I'll be quite a reformed char- 
acter, Rudolph, if you talk to me like that. 
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FLo-FLo. 
—Mass. 


Te h. 


Veo 


Doo. 


In the Divorce Court 


Judge—What are your reasons for desiring 
a divorce from your wife? 

Ex-Buck Private—Well, your Honor, it was 
this way. I just got back from overseas last 
week and my wife started to tell me all about 
things at home. The first thing she said was 
that she had gone to the Government food sale 
ind laid in a good supply of corned beef, haked 
beans and salmon.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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Aw! 
'20—“H are the Frosh co-eds?” 
*21—" Striking !” 
‘20—“Aw—a bunch of Bolshevists, eh?” 
Penn. State Froth. 
Have You? 
Have you a “little sister” in your home? 


Have you a little raisin in your bevo? 


} Have you a little pledge pin on your coat? 


Have you a little tickler on your lip? 
Have you a little medal on your watch-chain ? 
Have you a little mortgage on your car? 


Ohio Sun Dial. 
Paradox 
O, for a flight with the muse tonight 
O’er Mister Homer’s classic coast 


And there with lyre and song conspire 
To praise your lips in worthy toast! 


Those lips that say, “Not just today! 


And curl in tantalizing smile,— 
Yet saying this respond in kiss, 
To negative their own denial. 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


background, for thou art too D 


architect ? 





eo 


Joyous, 


Oh That Wicked Eye! 
The devil sends the blessed winds 
That blow the skirts knee-high. 
But the Lord is just and sends the dust 
That blinds the wicked eye. 
lebraska Awgwan 


= Nel 


A Toast 

Water, pure, liquid, limpid, sparkling water. 
How oft have I seen thee on the green sward 
at the glorious hour of dawn—a dew drop. 
How oft have I seen thee rushing down the 
mountain side—a roaring torrent. How oft 
have I seen thee on the cheek of a blushing 
maiden—a tear drop. But water, pure, liquid, 
limpid, sparkling water, with all thy pleasing 
attributes I will have to relegate thee to the 
thin. 
Nebraska Awgwan. 





Architectural School 
“Do you expect to make any money as an 


“I am making plans for that end.” 
—Harvard Lampoon. 





A Licut Reaper. 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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The authorities of New Haven were stupid 
enough to think that a band of gypsies had 
reached the town when Geography 49-D was 
held on the Green.—VYale Record. 


What Jack Read 


Dear JACK: 

I certainly am slow in thanking you for 
your kindness. I honestly did love every 
moment I spent up there with you. Missing 
those three dances when we were late really 
didn’t matter. We cut some classes to get 
back late and slept on the way home in th 
automobile. 

Here’s hoping I can persuade the family 
to let me come up again—it may be possibl 
although I doubt it. But, if by chance it does 
happen again, you will hear from me. Writ 
soon and be sure to get me the magazine you 
showed me. 

Love, CATHERINE. 

Yale Record 


An Antidote 


Oh, pert unpettable! It seems 
Your face does not need touching mine 
To leave its imprint on my dreams, 
And prove to me you are divine. 
So you're conscripted as my muse 
To guide these torrid ponderings, 
You are the handbook IT shall use 
To Baedeker my wanderings. 


And if these words displeasing be, 
Just them short by kissing me. 
Princeton Tiger 


cut 


Why 


Sid Doun—Why are silk shirts a luxury? 

Stan Dupp—Because you pay $10 for goods 
worth 5 and your coat and vest covers all but 
a nickel’s worth.—California Pelican. 
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Have you ever stropped a blade 
scientifically designed to strop—a 
blade made with a broad, firm back, 
hollow ground, and swelling into a 
slight bulge to give backbone to the 
edge? GENCO Razors can be strop- 
ped by you as easily as by your 
barber. Their blades meet the strop 
at just the correct angle to assures 
perfect shaving edge 


i 
A 


é 


BARBER determined to give 

you the very best sort of shave 
stops, when you're half-shaved, to 
strop his razor. Barbers, without 
exception, use the GENco type of 
razor, because they thoroughly un- 
derstand one fact—to have a true 
shaving edge any blade must be 
stropped. 

Anybody can strop a 

GENCO Razor 


It’s built to strop. The broad 
back, the concave surface, the slight 


Ask your dealer to show you our razors. 





bevel immediately behind the edge, 

compel a Genco blade to meet the 
strop at the scientifically correct 
angle. (See diagram below.) A few 
easy strokes, and you have a true 
shaving edge again—again—again. 

You save time and money. You begin 
the day with the sort of quick, cool shave 
that makes you feel good. 

Barbers use Genco Razors. The specially 
wrought steel in every one takes quickly 
a perfect shaving edge. And with each 
razor sold to barber or self-shaver goes out 
guarantee—“‘GENco Razors must make 


good or we will.”’ 


r 2 } } 
If he hasn’t them, we will supply you. 


Geneva Cutlery Corporation, 48 Gates Avenue, Geneva, N.Y. 


Largest Exclusive Mcnufacturers cf High-Grade Razors in the Werld 
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Houselessness 
By 


AM writing this as I sit under a 
tree, sheltered only by the leafless 
branches and a check for the sale of 
my late residence. I am sorry about the 
perforations in the check, for cold 
weather is approaching. 

If it come on to rain, 
check certified. 

I did not think, when | 
tried to sell my residence, because | 
needed ready money and was tired of 
being valet to an edifice—unpaid janitor 
of a one-family tenement—that I should 
experience any difficulty in getting a 
roosting place. 

No, I did not. 

I had come to hate that house because 
it kept the good lady backachy with 
work all the time and paralyzed with 
fear of burglars when I was away. I 
had ceased to look upon it as some place 
I owned for the sake of shelter and 
comfort, but rather as heavy liability. 

I was surprised that anybody wanted 
a house. 

sut now I know why 

I want one myself. 

That wasn’t such a bad sort of dump 
I sold. No siree. It was a nice house. 
The roof was free from leaks, the walls 
kept out the wind, there were furnaces 
and fire-places and beds and bed-clothes 
and things in it, and my children were 
as welcome there as a morn in May. 

I have been trying to find shed and 
fodder for my herd, but I cannot. They 
see the boy and turn in a fire alarm. 

The other lodgers all want to be left 
alone with their thoughts. As if child- 
haters ever had any thoughts that 
oughtn’t to be interrupted! 

They have offered us closets in large 
houses with one bath room, where one 
must stand in line for weeks and weeks 
clutching a towel and muttering. 

Some day a boarder will kill another 
boarder for beating him to the bathroom 
at 7:28 A. M. 

They have offered us furnished flats 
at prices that would buy both the flat 
and the furniture in fifteen minutes. 

They have offered us a place that 
would be all right, if we would sign up 
for five years at a rate of rental that 
would be a joke by the time the lease 
expired. 

They have offered us everything on 
earth that we could not possibly take, and 
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THEATRE 


COHAN & HARRI West 42nd Street 


es. 8:15. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:15 
“BEST MUSICAL PLAY SINCE THE MERRY WIDOW” 


The Royal Vagabond 


ORIGINAL CAST 





THEATRE, 42nd 


REPUBLI Street W. of Broad 


way. Evening 8:30, Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30. 
A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


A VOICE IN THE DARK 


Yith Original Cast 


HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE AT 
EVERY DAY THE 


HAPPY PRICES. 


FOR 
EVERY ONE 


HIPPODROME 


Seats 8 weeks ahead. 








carefully withheld everything we could use 

So I am sitting on the root of a Carolina 
poplar tree, sharing the shelter of the chilly 
pole, the leafless branches and the wrapping 
of a large check with my wife and son. The 
grass is getting short in this vicinity, winter 
is coming on, the boy is growing, and there 
are perforations in the check that let in the 
wintry blasts. 

But if it rains I shall have the check 
certified. 




































Drawn by NoRMAN ANTHONY 


‘What's lingerie, dad?” 
T. B. M. —Material for making chorus girls. 
























The stamped price is never cha’ this protects 
the wearers against unreasonable profits and has 
saved them millions of dollars on their footwear 


“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS’ ITS 


S22 S620 8722 $B $900 & 319° 
You can save money by wearing W. L. Douglas shoes, 
the best known shoes in the world. Sold by 106 W. L. Doug- 
las own stores and over 9000 shoe dealers. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price stamped on the bottom guarantees 
the best shoes in style, comfort and service that can be pro- 


duced for the price. 
The stamped price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee 
that the shoes are always worth the price paid for them. 
The prices are the same everywhere — they cost no 
more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores 

direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 

manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method 

of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer 
shoes at the lowest possible cost. 


W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are 
absolutely the best shoe values for the money 
in this country. They are the leaders every- 
where. W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes 
are made throughout of the finest leather the 
market affords, with a style endorsed by the 
leaders of America’s fashion centers; they 
combine quality, style and comfort equal to 
other makes selling at higher prices. 

W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all work- 
ing with an honest determination to make 
the best shoes for the price that money 
can buy. 
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B. FULLER 
: SHOES 

4 Best in the World 
A $4.00 $4.50 $5.00 


CAUTION 
Insist upon having W.L. 
Douglas shoes with his 
name and price 
stamped on the bottom 


Paper, mister?” 


Y-yes, I'll take a dozen.” 








Pleasures of a Presiding Officer 


It affords me much pleasure to introduce 
ou this evening ¥ 
I take particular pleasure in pr 
u tonight 
It is with pec 
ll upon 
‘It is a 
itted to intr 
And now, 
. I surrender 














uliar pleasure 

If W. L, Douglas shoes cannot be 
obtained in your vicinity, order 
direct from factory by mai), Parcel 
Post charges prepaid. Write for 
Iliustrated Catalog showing how 


to order by mail. 


President W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 
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—like rubbers 
in wet weather 


Because Piso’s protects the 
children by soothing irri- 
tated and tickly throats— 
allaying troublesome 
coughs and hoarseness. Keep Piso’s in 
the medicine cabinet ready for instant 
use, It saves weary trips at night and 
brings quick relief. 
30¢ at your druggist s Contains no 
op:ate Good for young and old 


PISO'S 


for Coughs & Colds 





Little Table Economies 


XCELLENT for the breakfast table are 

wooden darning eggs. Painted white, they 
: closely resemble the best fancy Leghorns, and 
last much longer. 

Most attractive permanent doughnuts may be 
made out of old curtain rings. Cover with brown 
plush and dust daily with talcum to resemble pow 
dered sugar. 

As a substitute for fresh fruit, try sprinkling a 
little banana oil in the fruit dish. 

If dyed a deep rich tint, wooden button-moulds, 
large size, will serve admirably as fresh mush- 
rooms. In flavor, they are similar to canned 
ones. 

To make Russian caviar, take a round, shallow 
box and spread on the bottom a thin layer of 
graphite. In this plant buck-shot. 

By slightly enlarging the holes, a substitute for 
sliced Swiss cheese may be made of discarded 
player-piano rolls. 





The First Necessary Step 
Literary Aspirant—Isn't there any possible way 
to get you to publish my books? 
American Publisher—Well, you might become 
naturalized as a British subject. 


Relaxing 
First Mechanic—Working today ? 
Second Mechanic—Yep. This is 
with me. 


an off day 





LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed b 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successfu! 2 
yours Play chords at ence and complete piece in every key, with- 
im 4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand Fully Illustrated 
For beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma 
granted. Write today for 64-page free book, ** Organ,"* 


iow to learn or 
' M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JK. Secial Union Bidg. Boston Mass, 
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|! Best of the NEW 
im whey wy ve: 


R ECO R D S j | lee, oung Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 





SEXOL OGY 


William H. Walling, A. M.,M.pD 


1 cannreunnener 





Knowledge a Fatt er Should Have. 
Di isc 0’ s Se le ct 1 ons Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Rasutiss a Husband Shculd Have. 
Also includes other kindred subjects 
All im one volume, Illustrated. $2.00 postpaid. 
Write for “Other People's Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


- Furitan whemnnenanae — 1792 whens — Philadel, — Pa. 





Continued from page 24 


GEMS FROM “LisTEN LESTER.” 


GeMs ROM “Somenopy’s SWeEEt ART.” 
Sung is Viet rv Light Opera Ce. 7 wctor 10225 Ese 1% 
9 Pl rt Qorners 
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cessful of last season's musical comedies, hme a | to mount all kodak © 
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ROOT at the football sung far better than they were on the 
game!— dance at the stage. The accompanists are excellent, S 
house party! Relieve hoarse- particularly that of “Listen Leste tr,” which | “ r, aroe Y-4 eat 7 storen. A . be fus A 
: ‘ , , ; an the wR. wn ie ale 
ness, and the first slight s varied with piano stunts and other inge | Engel Mig. Co. Dept. 441, 1456 Leland Ave. © 
cign of a congh or cold with nuities. - - 
Dean’s Mentholated Cough Memes See be Vas end Schenck | Opera AT Pun’K1In CENTER 
i. MLA? . . L an and Ochencr., Awlaasees 5 > 
Drops. Get them any ut Be H Ww ai Py M Uncte Josw 1n a Careterta. Monologu 
where, LL bE : APPY HEN THE PREACHER MAKES by Carl Stewart. Edison 50581. 
_ You Mine. Sung by Irving and Jack Nmeeiteielin Wins — , 
Dean Medicine Company Kaufman, Columbia A-2780. , Characteristic nele Josh ene ares 
Milwaukee, Wisconcin | funnier than usual and recorded to per 
One of the liveliest records of the | fection. Particularly amusing is his ac 
. . . - . ' ‘ = , 
month. Van & Schenck fans will wel- | count of the clearing out of the Op’ry 
come “Mandy” as one of the best ever; House preparatory to the performance— 
yet they will have to acknowledge that the | finding a ton of coal in one of the boxes 
Kaufmen, on their side, could hardly be and a cat raising a family in the other. 
MENTHOLATED ¢ illed morose, RAGGING THE Cri PSTICKS, Sung by Arthus 
~ My Bapy’s Arms. fields. 
Breeze. Sung by Peerless Quartet. Edi 


Tue Hanp THat Rockep My Crane R 
My Heart. Sung by John Steel. Vic- — 
tor 18611. 


con 50584. 





Bringing the piano chopsticks of our 
childhood days up to date by means of 








When making the acquaintance of a rag rhythm. Necessary directions will be 
Se catchy new popular air, it may take sev- found inside song. Illustrations on real 
Remoh_ T4 ube eral hearings before one can recognize the | sounding piano “Breeze,” the song a 
secret of its charms—or in other words, cusing the naughty wind of whiskin 
where the catchiness came from. Thus away wifey, is sung by this vocal four 
we heard the distinctive music al phrase some, a bit over seriously. 
that goes with the words “My ba-by's T SpaNKING THE Bary. 


























arms” nearly half a dozen times befor e luere’s a Lot or BLue-Evep Marys Dow? 
che a we rec gnized it as the « pK ning phrase of IN Marytanp, Sung by Arthur Fields 
ae Remon Jeweiry Ca, 604 Washington Ave. 31. Lees, Me Raff's well-known C ay - a. a wonder | | Acolin-V ocalion 122 
S ¢ rood song 1e « MACK-1O-DacK ! — - . ’ 

— oe =“ with it is A a Be aie canes — _ Sweetest little yeller, everybody knows 

Mee Geadie backion disapproved of by in the whole —s nt court when he is 

; the best baby specialists, will soon be ob- being disciplined. A long-suffering neigh 

APOLOGIES TO OUR READERS solete in real life, but never in vaudeville bor gives his views on the subject. Th 

i or the movies. Some day, though. people other song treats of babies that are grown 

Owing to certain conditions affect- may be singing about “the hand that Pas- up. f) selections are under the influ 

ing the printing industry in the city of teurized my Walker-Gordon.” ence of Jazz from Dabney s Band. 
New York that make it impossible ge ee Rie Bee ad | Roses OF Picaroy. Sung by John MecCor 
to continue publishing in that city, —_— era wp - bea Pe se . 

JUDGE is now being printed in Chi- SHIMMEE Town. Fox trot. Played by All | Cos ee a cat wie a ae = 
cago. We ask our readers to indulge _ Star Trio. Edison 505% pe dea iid : 
us if the issue is late or for any other When you have finished hearing about | A a Sn A nt 

irregularities attendant upon a change his baby’s arms you can flop the record . 
of such magnitude and moment. _. over and dance to a bully fox trot Don t Wear 
\ NIGHTINGALE INTERMEZZO, IWhistled by 
Sybil S. Fagan a Truss 








Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 


. rs — a My Sweer Sone Birp or THE CALIFORNIA 
| scientific invention, the wonderful 


Hus. Sung by Henry Burr and Ithis- 
































tled by Sybil Fagan beH 1245 . . 
<e4 Soldiers Soothe L. ted by Sybil Fagan." OkeH 1245. new discovery that relieves rup- 
Typical tunes to give Miss Fagan a ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- a 
So Shin Troubles chance to twitter bird fashion. noxious springs or pads. MR. C. £. BROOKS 
—_ . . . 
z Ou, Wuat a Pat Was Mary. Sung by Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 
with Cuticura Walter Scania I1as automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
Pretty Littte Rarnsow. Sung by Sterling broken parts together as you would a broken limb. Nu 
Soap, Ointment, Taleum 2c. each, Trio. Emerson 1068 salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
Samples of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept B,Bosten.” = iets sien ‘eine dir einen tee it. Protected by U.S. patents. Catalog and measure 
Bere and fo here gos , et raorefie F blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
_—— a —— sentimental singer used to sing long, sat Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall,Mich. 











ballads while the magic lantern man illus- 


ate : fjith colored pictures on the : 
o ot OF BRAIN trated them wi he °@ PRESS CLIPPING BUREA\ 
Fo Me 5 s screen. “Oh, What a Pal Was Mary” is | ROMEIKE ~ ; 
A We will send you all newspa; 
a present day equivalent. It is enormously clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or a: 
popular. Of the many renderings of it | subject on which you may want to be “up- o-dete. ul Evers 
io % . a a » Ce . .. “ newspaper and periodical of importance in the United Stat: 
recently issued, this one by Scanlan is the | Ee d. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 


anc urope is Sear he 


“MADE AT KEY WEST best. “Pretty Little Rainbow” is more gay. | HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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LULLABY OF Lenco Aco. 
BEAUTIFUL MorNING. 
Pathé 22170. 
from last year’s Winter 
“Sinbad’—one a mammy- 
fied reminiscence, and the other an amor- 
anticipation. Earnest Hare has a 

baritone considerably above the average. 
| Wartinc. Sung by Charles Harrison. 


[HAT 
SoME 
nest Ilare. 
Two numbers 


Sung by Ear 


Garden Show, 
ous 
On, WHat A Pat Was Mary! Sung by 


Henry Burr. Columbia A-2786. 


“Waiting,” the syncopated adaptation 
(without credit) of Teresa del Riego’s 
“Oh, Dry Those Tears,” is one of the 


most ingratiating song hits of the year. 
It has good reason to be. Charles Harri- 
son sings it effectively, with pleasing qual- 
ity of voice, and the orchestral accom- 
paniment is colored with banjo-mandolin 
tinklings. On the reverse we have popu- 
larily pathetic “Mary.” 
INSTRU MENTAI 
ARKANSAS TRAVELLER. 
1 WASHERWOMAN 


I Played by Don Rich- 


rdson and his New York Orchestra. 
kalf 1255 
Lively medleys of American and Irish 
tunes played with fervor and punctuated 
with vocal ejaculations of zeal. 


CONTEST. 
ed by Joseph 


Emerson 1063. 


\ lrppcers’ 
In and Out. Play 
md Larry Briers. 

\ string of Virginia reel tunes 
and Out” i 


Samuels 


fiddled 














at a furious tempo. “In 
highly ene-eteppente, 
[Haw AITAN ¢ IIuLas 
Finis Marcu. Played by Hotel Biltmore 
ern Pathé 22188. 
Tinkling and crooning guitars and 
ukuleles. 
SONGS OF THE PARIS BOULEVARDS 


These songs, given in the original French, 
are examp les of the chansons populaires of 


Paris. Some are naively tender, others are 
ultra frisky; but all have the Gallic esprit 
that saves them from crassness. 

They are sung by an adroit baritone, 
named Hector Pellerin, who has rather a 
good voice and excellent diction. 

Le CocarpeE pe Pinson (Marinier and 

Heintz). 

Le Mimosa (Barrirolli). Edison 58003. 


Mimi Pinson (a name .-~ has come to 
denote not an individual, but the typical 
little worki ng girl of Paris) tells ingenu 
ously of the love she is sending with a 
cockade to her soldier sweetheart at the 
front. “Le Mimosa” is the lament of a 
lover who has “lost his joy and his life” 
on account of an oh, so shrinking young 


[ 
C‘est pour vous (Berlin). 
DEMAIN QUI N’EST JAMAIS VENU 
Piccolini). Edison 58005. 
Would you believe it, this is Irving Ber- 


yeTson., 


(Popy and 


lin’s classic, “Everybody’s Doing It,” sup- 
plied with skittish French words! It 
divides femininity into two classes: the 


desirable and the undesirable. The former 
kind is for me (“C’est pour moi’); the 
latter, you can have (“C'est pour vous”). 
The song on the reverse is purely senti- 
mental, treating of a lover's impatience at 
delays. 

FLLE ETAIT VENDEUSE 

J’AIME UNE BRUNE 
58002. 


(Serpieri). 

(Christine). Edison 

an adventure with a 

saleslady, not to be dwelt upon in an 

exemplary magazine like JUDGE. The 

second recalls a romance on shipboard 
Next “Concert 


The first describes 


week 








ae cs. 


“IT wonder if he’s 
going to be il 


EMEMBER—it is a fact that thousands 
upon thousands of men 
vakened through the stress and strain of 
werk and worry, have regained vitality and 
working power by using Sanatogen. 

When Sir Gilbert Parker writes: 
tonic, feeding the nc rvcs ar d giving fresh vigor to the over- 
worked body and mind,” 
multitudes of others. 

Thet thousands of physicians have endorsed Sanatogen in 


Ww rit ing; that many physicians 
e Sanatogen in their own families—these facts speak for them- 





and women, 


“Sanatogen is a true food- 


ke but expresses the conviction of 


, including famous nerve specialists, 


And thus you may ke sure you can find no more trustworthy 
safeguard for your health at such times than Sanatogen. 


Sanatogen is sold by good druggists 
everywhere, in three sizes, $1.00 up. 


Awarded Grand Prize ct Uxe International Congress of Medicine, London, 1913 





Write today for interesting frce booklet to 


THE BAUER CHEMICAL CO,, Inc., 115 W. 18th St., N.Y. City 


‘Sanato en | 


Endorsed by Physicians the 











SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office—Brunswick 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent: 
Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bidg., 
London, E.C., England. Annual cash subscription price. $5.00. 
Postage freein the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a vear for postage: to all 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present 
year and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 20 cents each; 1916, 30 
cents each, etc. 
erton o repreernting fhomesivcs as connected with JUDGE should always 

be asked to produc lentials 

ADVE RTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bldg., New York; 
w = Bidg., Boston; Marquette Bidg., Chicago; Henry Bidg., 
Seattle. 

CHANGE IN ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as well 
i as the new must be sent in with request for the change. Also 





Regarding Subscription and Editorial Matters 


give the number appearing on theright hand side of the address 
on = “ oe r. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
ach 

EDI x ORIAL OFFICE: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

To Contributors: JUDGE will be glad to consider jokes and 
stories. To insure the return of unaccepted manuscriptsstamps 
for that purpose should be enclosed. 

opvTight, 1919,by Lestie-Judge Company. Entered at the 
Postenitice at New York as Second-class Mall Matter. Pub- 
lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue 
New York. JohnA. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher 
Secretary. A. FE. Rollauer, Treasurer 
Printed by the Cuneo-Henneberry Co. 
Address all correspondence to 


JUDGE New York City 





225 Fifth Avenue 
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¢ BARGAINS 


trom IGnatius BarRNAaRD 


I am the only Diamond dealer in 
the world who buys Diamonds for 
cash from people who need the 
money, from estates, auctions, 
ete. I only buy where I can get I 
the gem ’way below its wholesale 


value. Then I add a small profit 
based on enormous volume of 
sales. I have no ‘‘overhead’’ 


expense to speak of, so I can guar- 
antee my price to be less than whole- 
sale! And I offer you ev ingin 2 
new, fashionable gold andplatinum 
mountings at the actual factory 
eost. Look at the following bar- 
gains, selected at random from my 
enormous stock of fine Diamonds: 
Carats 


Blue Wesselton, good quality . 














-* 
1% Steel White, absolutely perfec 3 
1% Good Perfection, light brown. . 298 
1.37 Steel Blue, slightly imperfect....... 315 
1% Blue Wesselton, good perfection.... 328 
1.18 Fiery Brilliant, commercial white... 288 
1 06 Stee! Blue White, absolutely perfect 478 
1 p dtecl Blue White, imperfect......... 435 
| Eye-perfect top light brown.......... 199 
+ Blue Wesselt< ny ove perfec Rrccccccce 388 
s Exquisite Bluoec-Brown, eye-perfect. 2138 
% Steel Bine, slightly imperfect....... 280 
‘“ Jager's Violet Blue, eye-perfec 299 
% FEye-perfect top light brown... - 144 4 
% Blue Rivera very fine quality........ 200 
% Blue Wesselton, slightimperfection 133 
S Blue White, carbon imperfections.. 67 
% dJager’s Violet Blue, sbsol. perfect... 299 
% Blue Wesselton, eve-perfect......... 3 
% Steel Blue. very slightimperfection 128 
% Bilae White, carbon imperfect...... 5 
% Jager’s Violet Blue, eye-perfect..... 
% Blue Wesselton, very fine quality. 
% Eye-perfect crystal white eccces 
% dJager's Steel Blue eye-perfect...... 89 
% Blue Wesselton, very slight imper.. 69 5 
% dJager’s Violet Bluo, eve-perfect..... 38 
% Blue White, imperfect.............. ° 9 
The' Rings Illustrated: 
Ne. Description My Price 
1 Stee! Blue Diamond, 14k ring........ $s so 
2 % carat Blue Wesselton Diamond..... 100 
3 % carat Steel Blue Diemond.......... 180 
4 1 carat Top Light Brown Diamond.. 200 
& % carat Blue Wesselton Diamond.... 133 
6 %& Jager's BLUE PERFECT Diamond 300 


| Ship for FREE Inspection © 
and | Protect You with a REAL 





JUDGE 


A Boon for Gustatory Boobs 


By Perriron MAxwe ti 





Bi-Sectep VIsTA OF 


WO unique and brilliant inventions 

have just been filed, with a large, 

flat, blacksmith’s file, in the U. S. 
Patent Office at Washington. Both of 
these corruscating outbursts of mechan- 
ical genius have a direct, personal bear- 
ing upon the daily life of the nation. 
Nothing since Col. Rickey’s bitterly la- 
mented decoction and _near-senator 
Ford's tin hennery has come so close to 
the public’s throbbing heart as these new 
twin concepts of a whole people's need. 


THE New 


J\ 





SociaAL ASSE1 


indented receptacles where it cools and 
is then oozed noiselessly into the expect- 
ant gullet. All the advantages of the 
mustache-cup and the paper napkin are 
combined in this beautiful table-tool. 
Anyone acquiring skill with both pea- 
knife and soup-fork can stride into So- 
ciety with the calm assurance of one who 
knows what is proper in table etiquette. 
It will no longer be necessary to study 
the deportment and social hints columns 
of The Evening Joinal and Vogity Flair. 





A Ctose-Up or TH! 


You will see at once what we are spilling 
these words about when we tell you that 
the first of these inventions is a pea- 
knife. The inventor’s drawing (section- 
al view) reproduced herewith, tells its 
own exciting story. 

Although instructions for using the 
pea-knife are a trifle superfluous, we are 
impelled by the knowledge that a few 
benighted souls still spear the elusive 
pea, to give the brief specifications of 
this new mechanical beneficence 

In using the pea-knife the diner grips 
the handle firmly with the palm and all 
the fingers of the left hand, the blade 
pointed acutely toward the mouth. The 
hollow handle has already been filled 








MAXIMUM Soup SILENCER 


“My Cellar” 


A National Anthem 


By Epmunp J. Kierer 


Y cellar, ‘tis of thee, 
M Wondrous sub-treasury, 
Of thee I sing; 
Cave of your owner's pride! 
Hall where glad spirits hide! 
To every bottle’s side, 
Let cobwebs cling 


My sacred cellar, thee, 
Pent-up perfumery 
For lucky lungs! 





with hot peas out in the kitchen. Thus 
the instrument partakes of the nature of 
a miniature thermos bottle. Elevating 
the blade in front of the wide open coun- 
tenance, and at an angle of 45 degrees, 
press the spring in the handle. The 
little green globules will then pour into 
the groove in the blade, gathering mo- 
mentum on the way to the palate. The 
trained pea-eater can release one or six- 
teen peas (the full capacity) with a sin- 
gle motion. The knife is ground to a 
razor-edge to test the nervous energy of 
the diner ; the person who cuts his mouth 
or tongue loses two points and goes 
back to taw. 

The other invention is a delicate com- 
plement to the subtle pea-knife. It is 
the self-restraining hot soup-fork. It 
comes in several period designs, with ro- 
coco exclamations and semi-color flore- 
lations. Ladling the steaming soup from 
\the plate the liquid pours itself into the 


[ love thy flirting flasks, 

Thy jugs, thy jovial casks; 

Heigh-ho, the tempting tasks 
Of pulling bungs! 





Money-Back Guarantee 


Send no money, merely write me what diamond and mount- 
ing you select from my free Bargain List or this advertisement, 
and I will send it to your express ofice or bank for free exam- 
ination, Written guarantee of carat weight and value and 
contract to refund your money sent with every diamond. 


Write for My FREE Bargain List 


and illustrated style Book of fashionable mountings mailed to 
you weekly upon receipt of your name. Don’t buy your dia- 
mond until sou havecompared my prices and learned the protection 
afforded by my money-beck guarantee. Write today, a postal wil] do. 


IGNATIUS BARNARD OF CHICAGO 


Dept. 1709}, 36 S. State St. CHICAGO, U. S. A. 


Let prohibition spread 
Outside—above my head; 
Down here all's well! 
Let mellow whisky flow! 
Let neighbors come below! 
This is the life, what-ho! 

Who would rebel ? 











Modern Socialism 


Manufacturer—I'm going to put my business 
on the profit-sharing basis, if I can 

Socialist—Ah, you've seen the light, 
you? 

“You bet I have. If I don’t figure out some 
way of getting a share of my employes’ profits 
I'm likely to go to the wall.” 


John Barleycorn, old boy, 

They cannot kill thy joy; 
Hail, Nature’s pet! 

Long last each home’s supply ! 

—America’s gone dry? 

Ho, what a jolly lie! 
—We’'re soaking wet! 


have 








a fool of a man 


No woman ever made 
The others merely 


except his own mother. 
expose his foolishness. 
Ke 







































18 cents a package 


Camels are sold everywhere in scien- 
tifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes; 
or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a 
glassine-paper-covered carton. We 
strongly recommend this carton for the 
home or office supply or when you travel. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co, 
Winston-Salem, N.C. 









AMELS fascinating flavor and remarkable 
mellow-mild-body make them a cigarette 
revelation. Never before has such cigarette de- 
light been put before smokers! 


Camels are an expert blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos. And, so unusual 
in flavor, in fragrance, in refreshing qualities and 
in satisfaction that they are in a class by them- 
selves! Your own personal taste will prove 
you prefer this Camel blend to either kind of 
tobacco smoked straight ! 


Camels never tire your taste, no matter how 
liberally you are inclined to smoke. And, again, 
Camels are free from any unpleasant cigaretty 
aftertaste or any unpleasant cigaretty odor. 


In fact, Camels will so completely meet your 
favor you'll declare they’re made to meet your 
taste! And, they are! 

Just compare Camels with any cigarette in the 
world at any price for quality and for the keen 
delight they supply! 
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URADS are as different from 
ordinary cigarettes as morning is 
from midnight. 

If you want to economize you'd 
better do it in some other way than by 
smoking cheap cigarettes. 

The trifling additional cost of Murads 


will bring bigger returns in Quality than 
an) investment you ever made. 
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Because Murads are 


100% PURE TURKISH—THE WORLD'S MOST 
FAMOUS TOBACCO FOR CIGARETTES 


Judge for —, —/ 
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